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Too many of my people / who really should be 

super substantial heroes / are taken by our enemies 

who boast in broad daylight / while the ghost of my May flight 

has no choice but to hide / in the scars of this forever war 

lost in an ancient age / forgotten long ago like the memory 

that sealed our fate / and saved our race 

Finally found the heartbeat / of the voice inside my soul 

Was never for sale to begin with / My love was always already spoken for 
The trauma passes thru every open door / The loss of each life is far, far too much to mourn 
Caught in the center of another storm / Washed up on these hallowed emotions’ shores 
20 years and back / again to the start 

Even though everything ended / before it even began 

There was no letting go / of only the loveliest echo / 

Astounding to the senses / Amounting to a treasure from Heaven 

There is no way to call / anywhere home / Gone like hope in all of you 

My cause is just / My intentions are good 

My will consummated at first sight / on the Divine right to return 

To her side / and in perfect stride perchance perform 

The laying down of my life / for my friends 

Proscribe me being blind and empty 

Trapped in violations and terrible abuse 

No, that is not what | choose 

Solely of needs and my own kind 

Of nothing but the whole truth 

Alil’ tragedy in the making / and there’s nothing | can do 

But put all my faith in / the Kingdom within 

little wonder I’m so crazy fused 

| know a single flame / doesn't make a fire 

But so long as there's light in my eyes 

| will burn thru the universe / to die for you 

So you'll be free / to live truly happily ever after 

Death has been / told no so many time before 

All it takes is one yes / and everything changes and everyone's different 
When | depart young / and you grow old 

They'll be songs whisper sung / by generous, decent, gentle folks 

Who did right by me and mine / who did right by you and yours 

Who by sacred rights and honorable privilege / rooted for / dare | / gotta say ours 
There was never a plan without you 

this world did a number on me | don’t know the math to 


If all | can be is the faintest echo 

Then so be it / that’s far more then | can ask for 
If all | can be is the furthest and last ripple 
Then so be it / that’s far more than | deserve 


If all | can be is the faintest echo 

Then so be it / that’s far more than I'll be able to afford 
If all | can be is the furthest and last ripple 

Then so be it / that’s far more than | can earn 


